


Dream Team

by KayleighWinchester



Category: How to Train Your Dragon
Genre: Adventure, Fantasy
Language: English
Characters: Astrid, Hiccup, Stormfly, Toothless
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2015-08-25 00:37:52
Updated: 2016-03-20 17:46:36
Packaged: 2016-04-27 09:22:02
Rating: K+
Chapters: 4
Words: 3,349
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Misty isn't your average Viking, her island is home to not just humans but to another species too; Dragons. She has been raised to believe that they are the only ones living in peace with the not-so-ferocious beasts, but what will happen when she meets Hiccup and his dragon Toothless? Set after HTTYD 2





	1. Prologue

"Come on Girl. Let's fly."

Firefly spread her jet black wings and crouched, ready to take of. Sitting tight in the saddle and holding on to the reins I'd fitted her with, I leant forward. With a great leap, Firefly took off. We'd soon left the ground far behind and we were up amongst the clouds as usual. I sat up in the saddle, let go of the reins and spread my arms wide, closing my eyes and tipping my head back to enjoy the freedom. I always felt so free up here.

I was born for this.

Like my mother before me and her mother before her, the line went back almost two hundred years. I was born and raised into this; it was all I really knew. Ever since I was ten I'd been training to be the best, I had quickly shown a natural talent and a way with them. Whilst everyone else thought they were vicious and dangerous, we knew differently. They were kind and gentle; you only had to give them a chance.

What are they?

They're called;

Dragons.


	2. The Beginning

It all started with my great, great, great grandmother, Tanti. She was born different, and she knew it from a young age. She was never afraid of the dragons that plagued our village, and she hated knowing there was nothing she could do to convince anyone, even her own parents, that what they did was wrong. There didn't always have to be bloodshed and death, it could be peaceful; but no one ever listened.

My mother always told me the story of how one day, all that changed.

_The dragons had attacked the village the night before just like they did most nights. Livestock had been taken, houses destroyed and a few people had even been killed. Several dragons had been taken down and killed in the process, but Tanti knew something no-one else did; they'd missed one._

_It had gone down in the woods and everyone had assumed it was dead, but Tanti had gone to check. She'd found it alive, but wounded badly enough that it couldn't fly. It had clearly been downed by a net made of razor wire; its wing was shredded. She knew she had to help it, but she would have to do it on her own, if she told anyone she knew they'd kill it without hesitation. So she'd earned its trust._

_Without a weapon, it hadn't seen her as threat, and didn't attack her. It had taken several weeks, but she nursed it back to health and soon its wing was fully healed and it could fly again. But it never left her for long. It saw her as a friend and knew she would never cause it harm, so it always came back. _

_A few months after she had found the dragon, Tanti was almost killed. Her house had been set alight and she'd been caught in it. The dragon, which she'd named Arrow, had obviously heard her cries for help and had gone to save her, it was lucky he had. He'd managed to get into the house, save Tanti and get back out again, just before the whole thing collapsed. _

_As the whole village watched, Arrow had gently set an unconscious Tanti down outside the burnt down house and had flown off, followed by a siege of weapons. _

_A week later, Tanti had woken up to find that the village had captured Arrow, but not killed him; they wanted to know what had made him save Tanti. They'd never seen a dragon do anything like that and they wanted to know why he'd done it._

_Tanti told them everything. From the night he was shot down, to the night he saved her. The bond they'd built and the fact that he had never once hurt her in any way, and he'd never had any intention of doing so. That he was kind and gentle if you just gave him a chance, as was any dragon. She could show them if only they'd let Arrow go. _

_With great reluctance, they'd opened the cage that Arrow was being kept in but kept him chained. He had been cautious and aggressive at first with everyone around, but as soon as he saw Tanti, he'd calmed down and stopped fighting the chains. The village had watched in amazement as Tanti had calmly walked over to him and placed her arms around his neck. Arrow had closed his eyes and leant into her, a sign of true trust. A dragon would never allow itself to be so vulnerable unless it knew it wasn't in danger. _

_Tanti had gotten them to release the chains and allow Arrow to leave, but he hadn't gone, he wouldn't go without her. So she showed the village what else she'd learnt the past few months. _

_She'd learnt to ride him. _

_Arrow had picked her up and put her on his back, then taken off. Leaving the village looking on in astonishment as Tanti had stayed on board as he spiralled, dived and soared through the air. They had watched as Tanti leant forward on Arrows back and patted his neck, and kept watching as Arrow touched down and Tanti hopped off his back. Standing by him and keeping a hand on his side, Tanti had explained what she'd always believed, that dragons were friendly, that they had no intention of harming anyone, they were just defending themselves. _

_Cautiously, a young man in the crowd of villagers stepped forward, and slowly reached out his hand and placed it upon Arrows nose. The villagers were astonished when Arrow proceeded to close his eyes and lean into the mans touch. This really wasn't a vicious beast, as Tanti had said, he was quiet and gentle._

_As the man stepped away from Arrow, Tanti whispered something in Arrows ear. Arrow threw his head back and let out an ear splitting roar, this terrified the villagers until Tanti assured them not to worry. _

_Within moments, a flock of dragons appeared over the village, and began to spiral down, looking to land. They landed in a circle around the villagers, and one by one, all the dragons landed, but, far from attacking; they all bowed their heads, almost in submission. The villagers couldn't understand what was happening, until a young girl ran out from the crowd and threw her arms around one of the dragons' heads. Amazingly, the dragon didn't move, it only opened its eyes to look at the girl, and then leant into her. _

_One by one, the villagers each approached a dragon, and each dragon did the same thing. As soon as the villagers touched them, they leant into them, as if they had been craving that moment. Within minutes, every villager had a dragon to call their own, and Tanti knew she had changed the course of history._

_From that day on, dragons were no longer hunted and killed, they were part of the island in a good way, and they were never leaving._

_And they never did._

From then on, there have been dragon riders like me. A few people were chosen every five years to take part in training, and only the best made it. Every time, only one or two riders made it through training, and every time my family had made it; the women in my family anyway. And last year it had been my turn, my turn to prove that it ran it my blood to be a dragon rider. I'd immediately shown that it did run in my blood, but more so than any rider before me. I had a way with the dragons, and they trusted me like no-one had ever seen before.

I flew through training with flying colours and got to choose my own dragon. But none of the ones from training was the one I wanted; that had been decided months ago.

No-one knew, but for months I had been sneaking out of the house at night and meeting a dragon no-one knew about, and for good reason. No-one had ever seen one before and I didn't know what they would do. But now she had to come out of hiding, or I would have to choose one of the dragons from training, and I only wanted her. She would be my partner soaring through the skies, over the past few months we'd been flying at night and we knew we made a great team. It had to be now.

The next morning, at training graduation, I was told I had to choose a dragon, or I wouldn't be able to graduate. So I chose one.

I stuck my fingers in my mouth and whistled as loud as I could, that was the signal. From the sky dropped a dragon as black as night, with a saddle already attached and reins fitted around its neck, it clearly belonged to someone. This was Firefly, the dragon I'd been meeting for months in secret, and she was a Night Fury. The one dragon no-one had ever seen until now, and the one dragon everyone was still nervous of. But as soon as she landed she looked to me and everyone knew that she was mine, and that I was just like Tanti. That her blood really did run through my veins.

I was a true dragon rider.

For years now we'd been flying together, and everyone knew that we were the best of the best, and so far, no-one had come close to being as good as us.


	3. First Sighting

"Come on girl, let's go." I hopped onto Firefly's back and with one big leap we were in the air. It was an average day; Firefly and I were going on our normal rounds, keeping an eye on the fishing crew from above and watching out for anyone we didn't know. We flew away from the island we lived on searching for the fishing crew, and we soon found them, further out than normal but not too far out. We kept an eye on them for several hours whilst having a bit of fun.

All was quiet until Firefly suddenly pricked her ears and looked intently to our left,

"What is it girl?" I leant down in the saddle and placed my hand on the side of her head. "What can you hear?"

Suddenly I heard it, a high pitched whistling noise that I knew all too well, but it couldn't be, we were out in the middle of the day. What would another Night Fury be doing out at this time? And besides, I thought they were all gone.

"Go on then girl. Find it." I clung on tight to Firefly as she quickly rose up several feet and the hovered for a minute before taking off, heading further away from the island. We flew for several minutes before Firefly came to a grinding halt in mid-air. As she hovered, I heard it again, coming from below us. I looked down and was astounded by what I saw.

I had been right, I was another Night Fury, but it wasn't that fact that has shocked me. What had shocked me was that this Night Fury was just like Firefly, it had a rider; and they were good. They did all the tricks Firefly and I could do and more. What made it even more amazing was that this dragon seemed to have a human made tail, or half of one anyway, it was very distinct, bright red with a white skull. It seemed its rider controlled what that half of the tail did, though it seemed they knew what they were doing. I couldn't tell whether this new rider was male or female as they wore a helmet and mask that covered most of their head and a full suit of armour, which looked specially adapted for flying.

We watched the pair for several minutes and were just about to leave when the rider suddenly fell off, though it looked like they did it deliberately. I was shocked, until the dragon took off after him at a high speed dive, was this another trick?

The pair dove for several seconds until the rider reached towards their feet and pulled two cords that were tied there. Suddenly, what looked like two wings sprung from their sides, they were still holding the cord, and with their arms outstretched, they stopped diving and started soaring. Somehow they'd managed to make themselves a flight suit and they could fly without the dragon. As I watched, they pulled another cord and a spine sprung up on their back, a way of steering I guessed. We watched in amazement as both dragon and rider soared through the air for several minutes and then the rider shouted something at the dragon and it released a row of spines down its back, I wondered if Firefly had those too. The dragon then flew underneath the rider and they re-seated themselves on the dragons back. With a shout of joy they flew off into the distance and Firefly and I were left hovering there in astonishment.

We made our way back to the island, and I dismounted Firefly in silence. I patted her on the neck and walked away with her following me. I needed to go and speak to my mother.

I soon found her in the kitchen at home making dinner,

"Mum," I said as I walked into the kitchen, "I need to tell you something."

She looked up from dinner, "What is it dear."

"I saw something whilst Firefly and I were out flying today." I started cautiously, "I saw another dragon rider, and it wasn't one of ours."

She turned to me, a look of shock on her face, "Are you sure it wasn't someone from here?"

"Positive," I paused, "They had a Night Fury, just like me."

"This is huge," she embraced me in a massive hug and then stepped back, "Do you realise what you've found. We aren't alone in our belief that dragons are good. You have to find out where this rider is from and see what they're like."

I held my hands up in front of me, "Slow down mum. It was Firefly who found them not me. But I'll make sure we keep an eye out for them." I promised, "Next time we see them, we'll follow them and find out where they're from."

"You do that, I'll go and inform the chief." With that she walked out the door, looking for the chief.

This was fantastic; we didn't have to hide anymore, not now that we knew there were other dragon riders out there.


	4. Berk

For days we flew and saw nothing, where was this other rider, did they even exist or did I just imagine them.

One day, after almost a week of searching, we finally saw them again. This time, we watched them perform and waited until after the rider had flown on their own and then remounted, and then we followed them as they flew off.

For what seemed like forever we followed the pair silently, staying well back so as not to be seen, and soon we burst through the cloud cover over an island. I knew this island, though not very well. It was called Berk, it was tiny, perhaps half the size of ours, but it was infested with dragons. Everywhere I looked there were dragons. They were on top of houses, eating out of giant bowls full of fish; there were even babies in what looked like a dragon nursery. This was like nothing I had imagined, a whole other island that knew what dragons were really like.

I flew Firefly to the top of a cliff overlooking the island and we landed. We watched as the Night Fury and its rider landed in the centre of the island and the rider dismounted. The rider started to walk away when the dragon pounced on them from behind, flattening them, for a moment I thought it was attacking them, then I saw the rider flip over underneath the dragon and reach up to tickle him. I could hear from my perch the dragons' laughter, if it could be called that, and watched as it bent its head and started licking the rider from head to toe. That was when the rider wriggled out from under the dragon and shook themselves off; trying to get rid of the dragon saliva they were now coated in.

I turned to look at Firefly, she was watching this exchange as intently as I was, it seemed she was as confused by this as I was. I had never seen such a bond between a dragon and its rider other than what I had with Firefly, maybe there was something about Night Fury's, or maybe the same thing ran through our veins.

The blood of a true dragon rider.

I looked back down at the island just as the rider was removing their helmet/mask contraption. He must have been about my age, and he was cute. He stood at average height for a Viking but his build was different to what you would normally see. For a guy, he was really wiry; he looked like he might snap if you punched him too hard. He had longish brown hair that naturally sat ruffled, even after he ran his hand through it to smooth it out. As I looked him up and down I noticed something else, he had some sort of contraption were one of legs should be, he'd clearly lost it in an accident and I had been replaced with a substitute, though from my vantage point I couldn't make it out clearly.

I decided to sit and watch what happened with all these dragons around.

I sat atop the cliff and watched the island for hours; Firefly came and went, often heading off to feed. But I stayed, and I noticed things. The rider seemed important in the village, and not just because they were a rider, there was something else; the village treated him with the highest respect, but why? And then there was the girl, the pretty young blonde, who I noticed was also a dragon rider, though her dragon was a Deadly Nadder. These two were close, very close, they must have been together. It made sense, she was almost as good a rider as he was, maybe even better than me.

It wasn't until that evening just before I was about to leave, did I realise why the young rider was so important. There was a village meeting, just like we had most nights, but what shocked me, was what the young rider did. He sat in the chiefs' chair and took order of the meeting. He was the chief, it was unheard of for someone to be chief at such a young age, but here was the proof. And taking seats either side of him were the young blonde I'd seen him with and an older woman, she must have been of some importance to be sat at the chiefs' side, his mother maybe, since she was too young to be the village elder.

I decided to leave it for the day and whistled for Firefly, but she didn't come, where could she be. After whistling two more times, she finally appeared. She landed and looked at me as if to say sorry, I didn't blame her, dragons weren't meant to be grounded, they were meant to be up there, amongst the clouds. She was just having fun.

I climbed up into the saddle and we took off. We got back home just as the sun set, and I knew I'd have to tell someone about what I'd seen that day. So I went home, and found my mother. I sat her down and told her everything, even my suspicions about the different people I'd seen him with, and the fact that it seemed this rider, was chief on Berk.


End file.
